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Simon Dile. the teller of the story, born
of gentle blood in an English country dis¬
trict shortly aft r the execution of Charles
I. is looked upon :ts destined to greatness
because a wise woman has prophesied that
h»- shall "love what the Kin.? loves, kno.v
what the king hides and drink of the king's
cup." Falling in love with Barbara, daugh¬
ter of the parish magistrate. i,or«l Quinton,
his yonrg affections are diverted by the ap¬
pearance of a mysterious London beauty,
named Cydaria. who secretly sojourns at
Hatchstead. On Cydaria's return to Lon¬
don hi* receives a commission in the King's
Guards. He goes to London, discovers that
<"ydaria is really Nell Gwvnn and decides
to resign his commi^ion because she pro¬
cured it. Simon becomes a favorite of the
young Duke of Monmouth, and is attached
to his suite. A message from Mistress
Gwynn arouses his old love for her. He
discovers the true state of affairs and form¬
ally renounces hi' love for Cydaria: goes
to Dover with the young duke. At Canter¬
bury he falls in with a French gentleman,
who is mvsteriously excited at the words
"II vient." spoken as a sample of his
French. The queen and her suite are re¬
ceived with much pomp and ceremony, but
the greatest interest centers in the arriv.il
of M. De Perrenccurt, who comes by nig'it
from <\ilais. Secret conferences are held,
at which only the most notable are present.
While waiting secretly in an outer hall for
one of the meetings to break up Simon
overht ars the duke lavishly complimenting
Mistress Barbara. This nettles him. but a
sudden step is heard and the mysterious
M. de TVrreneourt appears, to whom the
young duke bows in most abject submis¬
sion. M. de I\ rrencourt speaks with Bar¬
bara in a mysterious and confidential man¬

ner, and on his departure Simon makes his
appearance to assure her of his presence
and services when needed. He is made pris¬
oner in his own apartment on the day fol-
lowir.g as punishment for his curiosity.
The Dukes of York and Monmouth seek oy
a counterplot, using Dale, to thwart the
contemplated treaty, but Dale is hurriedly
summoned into the king's presence and
commanded to "drink of the king's cup."
At the first draught his senses leave him.
The drink proves to be drugged wine, sent
him by Phineas Tate and offered to the
kinir by his friend Darrell. Tate is appre¬
hended and confesses his diabolical pur¬
pose and i- sentenced. Simon is then at¬
tached to the suite of M. de Perrencourt, at
that gentleman's request, for purposes of
his own.

CHAPTER XV.Continued.
I returned to my quarters in no small tur¬

moil, yet my head, though it still ach» d
sorely from the effect of taking that
draught so fortunately dashed from my
bald. was clear enough and I could put
tor*:h r all the pieces of the puzzle save

cr.e. But that one < hanced to be of some

moment to me. for it was myself. The
besiness with tne king which had brought
M. dt Perrencourt so stealthily to Dover
was finished, or was even now being ac¬

complished: his presence and authority had
reinforce 1 madame's persuasions, and the
treaty was made, but in these high affairs
I bad no place. If 1 would find my work
I must look elsewhere to the struggle that
had arh en between V. de Perrencourt and
his grace the Duke of Monmouth, in which
the stakes were rot wars or religions, and
the quarrel rf simpler nature. In that
tight Louis (for I did not trouble to main¬
tain his disguize in my thoughts) had won.
a> he was Ttain to win, if he put forth
his strength. My heart whs sore for
Mistress Barbara. 1 knew that she was
to be the spoil of the French king's vic¬
tory. and *hat the loss to ihe beauty of
¦to court caused by th»- departure of Mile.
de Qu» rouaille was to find compensation,But sti l where was my part? 1 saw onlv
one thing, that Louis had taken a likingfur me. and might well ehcos" me as h!sir strune nt. ir" an instrument was needed.But for what and where it was needed I1 * .' Store all Prance was
Li.-a r nis feet and a thousand men wou'd
spring up to do his bidding at a word

1 ,ne ..i lding what it might and
af as >ou win. what jv. re the qualities in ir,.- or in my condi-Jj t;i!t dictated afa choice baffled con-

S :«M ly came a low knock on the door
J?',':;1 J,V-:;nV Tn;,n -1'.i--' quickly

*, '}1 T<> my amazement I saw
i "r".° ,ii"1 kci.i mu-h I«ut of sight
I i t. v

suppose,1 that ho hail disc.iv-. I* :..i he wanted from M.,nmouth'M r-a.'vShfJ '"Vi""'1 hi'., -arri"'1 his m-ivonfh V ' ».'> mast r. J!u, suoposingiriilv U0UlJ UP l**e comedy, I said

ord.' fr°m 'he I,ukp "f

iif "° for tonight.

1 am co.n. " he ,

with von !. . i. tr> ."peak a word
Fr; r.ce?"

4 yuu re to sail for

orders."
1 Sa,d' "Those are 'he king's

frcmUh» i" v0ur you ^ so far

-.^?m >0U K° WUW
Well, my lord?"

a^Jr,or^hUta >our ^ «o fly

you who p.iys "
a

%gVn;!'>wl'""^s «"*; v"u-:,ow why
31. de I errencourt and Si <\.nsal,II. "Why , go 1 don't know." KO'
-N'>r tbil else goes?" he a*k.,l 1 t,-in my eyes. , ,,aus,e(. f

" looking
then answered: moment and
"Yes. she goes."
..And you know f..r what purpose*"

n fu,KX "'e purpose.''
done "lii.'h^a,"^;; 'V'Sn 1 h-e
French kl,,K would ,uli

::.r.h' " .?1sk to take you also."
.Then i,lnn;o:"rid\ra,her

him\'l'r:?lya n,rPon my"ii{e H". I'1In what mood he was ,ml hi. h
'"1 kn"w

to lean on a waving ricd Waa 111
What will you gain |,v xolnir'" |.. -,.i,Kjv ¦***>""-KwlSJ:Is not 11. Colbert enough?"lie looked at me suspiciously. as thoughhe thought that I assumed lgnoran.'e 8

wouldn't serve iiiV imrpose'"
Wha't^ his^purpose Is' "J <J°n't kl'"W'

«maz,Um.nrr U?" h" a^d' in and

p.eM,'ru,,hW" HnS,y'" 1 anHW"ed' "»

convinced
' Ut m<" SU" "S 'hough hut half

be ask"d.Whal S ,OUr pur'",se ln going?"
"'r 5 orders Vet I have a purpose." 1 ''ad rather trust with myselfthan with you. my lord."

"Bray, sir, what is it?"

also" S,r^'' a"<' K"iird the who goes

l rAI"T I1 "r seeming surprise het>rok»- into a sneering laugh."You go to g\u rd her?" he said
IK "¦.rl?T'.h".r h"""r " ' answered, stead-f 1 .

1 ',0 not desire t.» resign thattask into your hands, my lord "

her? hhe^keaU U°? "°W >ou
A sudden suspicion of him seized me HisWanner had ehanged to a forced uri.anity.A\heri he was eivil he was treacherous
"I hat s my secret, my lord." I answered.I have preparations to make. I pray you

¦eye rne leave." I opened the Owr andnel l it for him.
His rage had mastered him. He growred and the veins swelled on his forehead."By heaven, you shan't go," he criedIind eiapped his hand to his sword.
"Who says that Mr. Dale shail not go?"A man stood In the doorway, plainly at¬tired. wearing l>oots. and a cloak that halfhid his face. Yet I knew him, and i'arfordkl" w him. t'arford shrank back. I bowedand We both bared our heads. M. de Per-

rer.eourt advanced into the room, tlxinghis eyes on farford.
"My lord," he said, "when I decline agentleman s services I am not to be forcedUito accepting them, and when I say a gen-
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tleman shall go with me. he goes. Have
yon a quarrel with me on that account?"
Carford found no words In which to an¬

swer him. hut his eyes told that he would
have given the world to draw his sword
against M. de Perrencourt, or. indeed,
against the pair of us. A gesture of the
newcomer s arm motioned him t<*the door,
Hut he had one sentence more to hear be-
fore he was suffered to shrink away,

Kings, my lord," said M. de Perrencourt,
"may be compelled to set spies about the
persons of others. They do not need them
about their own."
Carford turned suddenly white and his

teeth set. I thought he would fly at the
man who rebuked him so scornfully, but
such an outbreak meant death; he con-
trolled himself. He passed out. and Louis,
with a careless laugh, seated himself on my
bed. I stood respectfully opposite to him.
"Make your preparations," said he. "In

half an hour's time we depart."
I obeyed him. setting about the task of

tilling my saddle bags with my few posses-
sions. He watched me in silence for awhile,
At last he spoke.

"1 have chosen you to go with me," he
said, "because, although you know a thing.
you don't speak of it. and although you see
a thing, you can appear blind."

I remembered that madame thought my
blindness deficient, but I received the com-
pliment in silence.
"These great Qualities," he pursued,

"make a man's fortune. You shall come
with m*> to Parts."
"To Paris, sir?" i

"Yes. I'll find work for you there, and
those who do my work lack neither reward

LOUS SAT DOW ?

nor honor. Come, sir, am I not as good a

king to serve as another?"
"Your majesty is the greatest prince in

Christendom," said I. For such, indeed, all
the worid he!d him.
"Yet even the greatest prince in Christen¬

dom fears some things." said he, smiling.
"Surely, nothing, sir."
"Why. yes. A woman's tongue, a wom¬

an's t» ars. a woman's rage, a woman's jeal¬
ousy; 1 say, Air. Dale, a woman's jeal¬
ousy." I

It was well that my preparations were I
done, or they had never been done, i was
staring at him now with my hands droppeu
to my sid**.
"1 am married," he pursued. "That is

lit lie." And he shrugged his shoulders.
"Little enough at courts, in all con¬

science." tnougat 1; perhaps my face be¬
trayed something of tne thought, for King
Louis smiled.
"liut i am more than a husband," he pur¬

sued. "1 am a lover. Mr. Dale."
Not knowing what comment to make on

this, i made none. 1 had heard the talk
al»out nis infatuation, but it was not for me
to mention the lady's name. Nor did the
king name her; he rose and approached me,
looking lull in my face.
"You are neitner a husband nor a lover?"

he asked.
"Neither, sir."
"You know Mistress Quinton?"
"Yes. sir."
He was close to ine now. and he whis¬

pered to me, as he had whispered to the
King in the council chamber.
"With my favor and such a lady for his

wife, a gentleman might climb high."
1 keara the words and 1 coulu not re¬

press a start. A: last the puzzle was

pit ret d. and my pait plain. 1 knew now
the work 1 was to do, the price of the re¬
ward I was to gain. Had he said it a month
before. w h* n 1 was not yet trained to self-
control and concealment, king as he was,
I would have drawn my sword on him.
For gocd or evil dissimulation is soon
learned. With a great effort I repressed
my agitation and hid my disgust. King
Ltuis smiled at l ie, deeming wnat he hail
si sted no insult.
"Your wedding shall take place at

Calais.' he said: and 1 (I wonder now to
think of it) bowed and smiled.
"Be leady in a quarter of an hour," said

he, and left me with a gracious smile.
1 stood ther? where I was for the best

1 art of the tim.- still left to me. I saw
why Carford desired the mission on which
1 went, why madame bc.de me practice the
closing of my eyes, how my fortune was to
c< me from the hand of King Louis. An
Er glish gentleman and his wife would
travel back with the king, the king would
give his favor to both. And the lady was
Barbara Quinton.

I turned at bust and made my final prep-
aratlon. It was simple. 1 loaded my pistol
and hid it aboi'rt me, and 1 buckled on my
sv < rd. seeing that it moved easily in the
sheath, ily fortune's will I had to redeem
th" pledge which 1 had given to my lord;
lis daughter's honor i.ew knt vv no safety
tut in my aim and wits. Alas, how slender
th« chance was and he w great the odds!
Then a sudden fear came upen me. I had

li\ed of late in a ouri where honor secrned
dead, and women, no lea* than men. gave
< verythirg for wealth or place. I had seen
i othing of her; no word had come from
her to me. She had scorned Monmouth, but
might he not be wen to smile upon M. de
Perrencouit? I drove the thought from me,
but i» came again ar.d -gain, shaming me
and yet fastening on me. She went with M.
de Perrencourt. Did she go willingly?
With that thought btating in my brain

I stepped forth to my advent-ire.

CHAPTER XVI.
M. De l*errciaeonrt Wonder*.

As I walked briskly from my quarters
ciewn to the sea. M. de Perreneourt's last
whimper, "With my tavcr and such a lady
for his wife a gentleman might climb
biph," echccd in my ei.rs fo loudly and In¬
sistently as to smother all thought of what
had passed in the council chamber and to
make of no moment for me the plots and
plans of kin^.s, Catholics and ranters. That
night 1 cared little tl.cugh the king had
signed away the liberties of our religion
and nis realm. I spared no more than a

I assing wonder for the attempt to which
conscience ri-n mad had urged Phineus
Tate, and in which he in his turn had in¬
volved my simpleton of a servant. L"t
ih<m all plot and plan. The issue lay in
God's hand, above my knowledge and be-
y< rd mv powvr. My task was enough and
mcr. than nough ltr my weakness; to 1>
I turned with no lixed design and no lively
Kept', with a prayer for success only and
a resoive not to !>_. King Louis' catspaw.
A mouth afio I might have marveled that
he off. rtd such a part to toy gentleman;
t! e illusions of yout.i and ignorance were
melting fat*, now that I wtas left to ask
why he had selected one so humble for a
plcce that great men held in those days
with open profit and without open shame*,
aye. and have held since. For although I
have lived to call myself a whig, I do not
hold that tne devil left England for good
and all with the house of Stuart.
We were on the quay now. and the little

ship lay ready for us. A very light breeze
blew off the island, enough to carry us over
.r it held, but promising a long passage-
the weather was damp and misty. II Col¬
bert had shrugged his shoulders over the
prospect of a fog; his master would hear
cf no delay, and the king had sent for
Ihomas Me. a famous pilot of the Cinque
ports to go with us till the French coast
should be sighted. The two kliifc-s were

walking up and down together In eager and
engrossed conversation. Looking about, I
perceived the figures of two women stand¬
ing near the edge of the water. I saw Col¬
bert approach them ami enter Into conver¬
sation; soon he came to me. and with the
smoothest of smiles bade me charge myself
with the care of Mistress Quinton.
"Madame," said he, "has sent a discreet

and trustworthy waiting woman with her,
but a lady needs a squire, and we are still
hampered by business." With which he
went off to join his master, bestowing an¬
other significant smile on me.

1 lost no time in approaching Barbara.
The woman with lier was stout and short,
having a broad, hard face. She stood by
her charge, square and sturdy as a soldier
cn guard. Barbara acknowledged my salu¬
tation stiffly. She was pale and seemed
anxious, but in no great distress or horror.
Hut did she know what was planned for
her or the part 1 was to play? The first
words she spoke showed me that she knew
nothing, for when I began to feel my way,
saying, "The wind Is fair for us," she start-
< d. crying, "For us? Why, ore you coming
with us?" II gla-icc-i at the waiting woman who stocd
stolidly by.
"She understands no English," said Bar¬

bara, catching my meaning. "You can
speak freely. Why are you coining?"
"Nay. but why are you going?"
She answered me with a touch of defiance

in her voice.
"The Duchess of York is to return with

ma lame on a visit to the French court, and
I go to prepare for her coming."
So this was th . story by which they were

inducing her to trust herself In their hands.
Doubtless they might have forced her. but
deceit furnished a better way. Yet agita-
Mon had mingled with defiance in her voice,
in an instant she went on:
"You are coming in truth, are you? Don't

jest with me."
"Indeed, I'm coming, madame. I hope my

company is to your liking?"
"i;ut why, why?"
"M. de 1'erreneourt has one answer to

that question and I another."
Her eyes questioned ine, but she did not

put her question into words. With a little
shiver she s.iid:

"I am giad to be quit of this place."
"You're right in that," 1 answered, grave¬

ly-
Her cheek flushed and her eyes fell to the

ground.
"Yes." she murmured.
"But Dover Castle is not the only place

\vb--re danger lies," said I.
"Madame has sworn " the began, im¬

petuously.
"And M. de I'errencourt?" 1 Interrupted.
"He.he gave his word to his sister." she

said ill a very low voice. Then she streteh-
< d her hand out toward me. whispering,
"Simon, Simon."

I interpreted the appeat, although it was
but an inarticulate cry, w itnessing to a fear
of dangers unknown. The woman hail
edge 1 a little away, but still kept a careful
watch. 1 paid no heed to her. I must give
my warning.
"My services are always at your dis¬

posal, Mistress Barbara." said I, "even
without the right to them that M de Per-
rencourt purposes to give you."
"I don't understand. How can he-why,

you wouldn't enter my service?"
She laughed a little as she made this sug-

g<stion, but there was an eagerness in her
voice: my heart answered to it, for I saw
that she found comfort in the thought of
my company.
"M. de Perrencourt." said I. "purposes

that I should enter your service, and his
also."
"Mine and his?" she murmured, puzzledand alarmed.
I did not know how to tell her, I was

ashamed. But th'e last moments fled, and
she must know before we were at sea.
"Yonder where we're going," I said, "the

word of M. de Perrencourt Is law and his
pleasure right."
She took alaim and her voice trembled.
"He has promised.madame told me," she

stammered. "Ah. Simon, must I go? Yet
I should be worse here."
"You must go. What can we do here? I

go willingly."
"For what?"
"To serve you if it be in my power! Will

ycu listen?"
'.Quick, quick. Tell me!"
"Of all that he swore he will observe

nothing. Hush, don't cry out. Nothing!"
I feared that she would fall, for she reel¬

ed where she stood. I dared not supporther.
"If he asks a strange thing, agree to it.

It's the only way."
"What? What will he ask?"
"He will pro|»ose a husband to you."
She tore at the lace wrapping about her

throat as though It were choking her: her

eyes were fixed on mine. I answered he>r
gaze with a steady regard, and her cheeks
grew red with a hot blush.
"His motive you may guess," said I.

"There is convenience In a husband."
I had put It at last plainly enough, and

when I had said It I averted my eyes from
her.
"I won't go," I heard her gasp. "I'llthrow myself at the king's feet."
"He'll make a clever Jest on you," said

I bitterly.
"I'll Implore M. de Perrencourt "

"His answer will be.polite."
For a while th«re was silence. Then she

spoke again. In a low whisper; her voice
now sounded bard and cold, and she stood
rigid.
"Who Is the man?" she asked. Then shebroke into a sudden passion, and, forget¬ting caution, seized me by the arm, whis¬

pering, '"Have you your sword?"
"Aye, it is here."
"Will you use it for mef-
"At your bidding."-

"Then use it on tfie body of the man."
"I'm the man," said I.
"You, Simon?"
Now, what a poor thing is this writing,and how smalt a fragment of truth can it

hold. "You, StmonJ/' The words are noth¬
ing, but tliey came from her lips full charg¬ed with wonder, most incredulous, yet col¬
ored with sudden hope of deliverance. She
doubted, yet jshe caught at the Htrangechance. Nay, there was more still, but
what I could jiot tfll, for her eyes lit upwith a sudJen sparkle which shone a brief
moment, and tfien >Vas screened by droop¬ing lids. '

"That is why I go;" said I. "With M. de
Ferrencourt's favor and such a lady for mywife i might CJimh high. So whispered M.
de Perrencourt himself."
"You!" she murmured again, and againher cheek was red.
We must not reach Calais, if we can

escape by the way. He near me alwa>s on
a i ?? p; *Qrtune may give us a chance.
And if we come to Calais, be near me while
>ou can."
"But if we can't escape?"I was puzzled by her. It must be that

she found in my company new hope of es-

cyPe; "ence came lne light in her eyesana the agitation which seemed to show ex¬citement rather than fear. But 1 had no
answer to her question, "If we can't es¬
cape?
Had I been ready with fifty answers, timewould have lacked for one. M. Colbertcalled to me. The king was embracing his

guest for the last time. The sails were
spread. Thomas Lie was at the helm. Ihastened to obey M. Colbert's summons,
lie pointed to the king, going forward. Iknelt and kissed the hand extended to me.
x hen I rose and stood for a moment, in
case it should be the king's pleasure to ad¬
dress me. M. de Perrencourt was by hisside.

king's face wore a smile, and the
sri?. broadened as he spoke to me.^ou re a willful man, Mr. Dale," said he,"but fortune is more wi.lful still. You would
not woo her; therefore, womanlike, sh^
loves you. You woe stubborn, but she is
lesoluie to overcome your stubbornness,but don't try her too far. She stands wait¬
ing for you open-armed. Isn't it so, mybrother?"

Your majesty speaks no more than
said M. de Perrencourt.

"Will you accept her embraces?" askedthe king.
I bowed very low and raised my head

with a cheerful and gay smile.
"Most willingly," I answered.
"And what of reservations, Mr. Dale?"
"May it p.ease your majesty, they uo not

hold across the Witter."
"Good. My brother is more fortunatethan I. God be with you, Mr. Dale."
At that I smiled again. And the kingsmiled. My errand was a strange one to

earn a benediction. "Be off with you," lie
said, with an impatient laugh. "A man
must pick his words in talking with you."
A gesture of ins hand dismissed me. I went
on board and watched him stand upon the
quay as Thomas Lie steered us out of the
harbor and laid us so as to catch the wind.
As we moved the king turned and began to
mount the hill.
We moved, but slowly. For an hour we

made way. All this while I was alone on
deck, except for the crew and Thomas Lie.
The rest had gone below. 1 had offered to
lollow, but a gesture from M. Colbert sent
me back. The sense ot helplessness was on
me, overwhelming and .bitter. When the
time came lor my part 1 should be sent
for; until then none had need of me. I
cculd guess well enough what was passing
below, and I found no comfort in the Knowl¬
edge of ii. i;p and down 1 walked quickly,
as a man torn.and tormented with thoughts
that his steps, however hasty, cannot out¬
strip. The cixiw jstared at me, the pilot
himself spared a glance of amused wonder
at the man wiio strode to and fro so rest-
lessiy. Once I paused at the stern of the
s!i:p, where Lie's boat, towirt behind ns,
cut through t^ie water as a diamond cuts a
piece of giass^For«un instant I thought of
leaping in ami m.aking a bid for liberty
alone. The strange tone in which "You,
Simon!" had struck home to my heart for-
bade me. But I was sick with the world,
anu turned from Uip boat to gaze over the
sea. There is a power in the quiet water
by night. It draws a man witli a promise
of peace in the soft lap of forgetfulness. So
strong is the allur< ment that, though 1
cornt myself sane and of sound mind, I
do not love to loyk to«> long on the bosom
of deep waters when the night is full, for
the doubt comes then whether to live is
sanity and not rather to die, and have an
er.d of the tossing of life and the unresting
dissatisfaction of our state. That ni^ht
the impulse came to mo mightily, and I
forght it, forcing myself to look, r-fusing
tin* weakness of fright from the seductive
siren. For I was fenced round with trou-
bles and of a tore heart; there lay the open
country and a heart at peace.
Suddenly I Raw a low exclamation; the

water which had fled from us as we moved,
seeming glad to pass us by and rush asain
< n its race undisturbed, stood still. From
the swell came quiet out of «he shimmer
a mirror disentangled-itself and lay there
on the sea, smooth and bright. But it
grew dull in an instar.L I heard the sails
flap, but saw them no more. A dense white
vapor settled on us, the length of my arm
bounded my sight, all movement ceased,
aid we lay on tie* waters, inert and idle,
I leaned beside the gunwale, feeling the
fog moist on my face, seeing in its baffling
folds a type of the t »iIs that bound and
fettered me. Now voices rose round mo
and again fell; the crew questioned, the
captain urged. I heard Colbert's voice as
he hui ried on deck. The sulticient answer
was all round us; where the mist was there
could be no wind; in grumbling the voices"
died away. N

The rest of wliat passed seems even now
a strangt dreain t:>;.i i can hardly follow,
whose issue alone 1 know, which i can re¬
cover only dimly and vaguely In my "mem¬
ory. I was there in the stern, leaning over,
listening to the soft sounds of the sea as
Thomas Lie's boat rolled lazily from side
to side and the water murmured gentlv
under the gentle stioke. Then came voices
again Just by my shoulder. I did not move.
1 knew the tones that spoke, the per¬
suasive, comma iding tones, hard to resist,
apt to compel. Slowly 1 turned mvself
found. The speakers must be within eight
or ten feet of me, but I could not see them.
Still they came nearer. Then I heard the
sound of a sob, and at it sprang to rigidity,
poised on ready feet, with my hand on
the hilt of my sword.
"You're weary new," said the smooth,

strong voice. "We will talk again in the
morning. From my heart I grieve to have
distressed you. Come, we'll lin<l the gen¬tleman whom you dtslre to speak with, ;.n i
I'll trouble you n.> moie. Indeed, I count
myself fortunate in having asked my goodbrother for one whose company is agree¬able to you. For your sake your friend
shall be mine. Come, I'll take you to him
ar.d then leave you."
Barbara's sobs ceased. I did not wonler

that his persuasions won her to repose an I
almost to trust. It seemed that the mist
grew alittle less thick. I saw their fig¬
ures. Knowing that at the game moment
I must myself be seen, 1 spoke on the in¬
stant.
"I am here at Mistress Quinton's serv¬

ice."
M. do Perrencourt, to call him still by his

chosen name, came forward and groped bis
way to my arm, whispering in Frenc.i:
"All is easy. Be gentle with her. Whyshe turns to you of her own accord. All

will go smoothly."
"You may l>e sure of it. sir," I said."Will you leave her with me'?"
"Yes." he inswefed. "I can trust vou,ci'n't I?"
"I may be misted to death," I answered

smiling behind the mist's kind screcn.
Barbara was by his side now; with a bowhe drew back. I traced him as he wenttoward wherei Liei stood, and I heard a

murmur of voices as he and the iielmsm-n
spoke to one another. Then I heard no
more, and lost sight of him in the thick
clcse darkness. I put out my hand andfelt for Barbara's; it came straight to mine
"You.you'll stay with me?" she mur¬

mured. "Inn'frlgtitened, Simon."
As she spoke I Wit on my cheek the coldbreath of the.fwind. Turning my full face,I felt it more.- The breeze was rising the

sails flapped, again. Thomas Lie's boat
buffeted the waves with a quicker beat
When I looked toward her I saw her faceflamed in mist, pale and wet with tears'
beseeching me. There at that moment,bcrn in danger and nursed by her helpless¬
ness, there came to me a new feeling that
was yet an old one, now I knew that I
would not leave her. Nay, for an instant
I was tempted to abandon all effort rn-1
drift on to the French shore, looking there
to play my own game, despite of her and
despite of King Louis himself. But the
risk was too desperate.
"No, I won't leave you," I said In low-

tones, that trembled under the fresh bur¬
den wlloh they bore.
But yes, the wind rose, the mist began to

lift, the water was running lazily from'
under our keel, tho little boat bobbed and
danced to a leisurely tune.
"Tne wind serves." cried Thomas Lie.

"We shall make land In two hours If it
hold as it blows now."
The plan was in my head. It was such

an impulse as. coming to a man. seems
revelation, and forbids all questioning of Its
authority. I held Barbara still by the hand

and drew her to me. There, leaning over
the gunwale, we paw Thomas Lie's boat
moving after us. His sculls Iny ready. .
looked in her eyes, and was answered with
wonder, perplexity and dawning intelli-
gence.
r "I.,d^ren t ,et carry you to Calais."
i whispered; "we should be helpless there."
"But you.it's you."
"As his tool and his fool." I muttered.

,
w a3 I spoke, she heard me. and asked,

despairingly:
"What then. Simon? What can we do?"

'here, w'" you jump into my
arras. The distance is not far." I

Into the boat? Into your arms in the
boat?

^ es. I can hold you. Thert's a chance
e° now- before the mist lifts more."

If we're seen?"
"We're no worse off."
"Yes; I'll jump. Simon."
Yi e were moving now. hrisklv enough,

though the wind came in titful gusts, and
nr. j

n° stej(,y blast, and the mist now
lined, now again swathed us in close folds.
gripped Barbara's hands, whispering "He

ready." and throwing one leg over the'slde.
followed with the other, and dropped gently
into Thomas Lie's boat. It swayed under-l
me, but it was broad in the beam and rode
nigh in the water; no harm happened. Then
I stood square in the bows and whispered
-Now!" For the beating of my heart I

scarcely luard my own words, but I spoke
louder than I knew. At the same instant
Barbara sprang Into my arms there was a
rusa of feet across the deck, an oath rang
loud in I* rench. and another figure ap¬
peared on the gunwale, with one leg thrown
over, llarbara was in my arms. I felt her
trembling body cling to mine, but I disen¬
gaged her grasp quickly and roughly.for
gentleness asks time, and time we had
none.and laid her down in the boat. Then
I turned to the figure above me. A mo¬
mentary glance showed me the face of
Iving Louis. I paid no more heed, but dre'v
my knife and flung myself oil the rope that
bound the boat to the ship.
Then the breeze dropped and the fog fell

thick and enveloping. My knife was 011
the rope and I severed the strands with
desperate strength. One by one I felt them
go. As the last went I raised my head,
l'rom the shi;> above flashed the fire of a
pistol, and a ball whistled by my ear. Wild
with excitement. I laughed derisively. The
last strand was gone. Slowly the ship
forged ahead, but then the man on the gun¬
wale gathered himself together and sprang
across the water between us. He came full
on the top of me. and we fell together on
the floor of the boat. By the narrowest
chance we escaped foundering, but the
sturdy boat proved true. I clutched mv
assailant with all my strength, pinning him
arm to arm, brejst to breast, shoulder to
shoulder. His breath was hot 011 my face.
I gasped. "Row, row!" From the ship
camera sudden alarmed cry. "The boat, the

in/instinctUt already ,he sllip ^rew dim and

"How row." I muttered. Then I heard
1,'.',. "r , 10t 1,1 ,h( ir holes. with a
Slow, faltering stroke the boat was guided
away trom the ship, moving nearly at a

to ,U' 1 ''ut out a" my

tIw. Vrf.V'" Ta.S far a bisser man than
the king:, and 1 did not spare him. 1 hutr-

W a ,Kars hug. and his
..trcngth was squeezed out of h, N ,
was on the top and he below. I twisted his
pistol from his hand and flung it over-

bhfrrel UltTUS Crk*S canu' from 'he
blurred mass that was in the ship, but

thev h-'i'n ,h faVcn' ,h" U'K "as thick,
they h»d no other boat. The king lay still
<me n-.e the sculls." I whispered. liar-!

dfafi.y V'm- "< r W, re , o1" HS

scramhlp 1 1 , T. enc'ountered mine. She
.scrambled into the stern. I dragged the

UvVlM? .h ?.'» Hkf" il Io« now-till he
lay with the middle of his body under the
s.at on which I was. his face looking up

fnT\ h VT" my f0et" Th"" I ^11 to row¬
ing. choosing no course, except that our
way should be from the ship, and readv at
any movement of the stiil form below" mo
L'a |r0'vr".y.Sl?Ul!S a"d Se' my 1,ist01 at !lis

^ et "" [hat need came I bent lus-
m?- o ">y, v/°''k- and w hen I looked over
. ;

. hoti.der the .-hip was not to be seen

fHendlv ",?"" U"llf ,lle white the
,
accomplice of my enterprise.

knew
'

I ha*.'' ,0t\MS K,aS a Kallant th"'P- He
Knew that I was his master in strength
and that I stood wh« re no motive of pru-dence could reach and no fear restrain'me.
If I were caught, the gravo or a French
he m'LiT be fa'°- To pot rl°ar ofi
he mif,ht suppose that I could count even

taken'0 YefUhUSV'(fe,in rhristendom well
taken, let he had leaped, and before

i'r i'- w r ,c'' that 1 lla<1 him.' ' *Zre ">. 1 Must Set Barbara in safetyand then follow him where he was l-om--

j
ere would lie no place for me among liv-

I 7i 7£"\ 1"' '-..oos, m/d1
(. IIUUKC mv

,^."..bp..hun,ri«° -'-"'h iike« mati
my

the water on an aimfess course'1'throughtI t. mist, 1,11 the mast of the ship utterly
l,'^a 4an .uWe.,hlVe were alone oil

.
'hen the fear overcame me. rrested on my oars, and leaning over to

V '^wel^l Snl 1,1 ,lht* s" rn 1 shaped
|' Ps 'he question "Is he

dead.' My Cod, is he dead?"
ITo be continued.)

IIISTOKY (IK ICE-M %KIXG.

tni.,.,c Methods ,,v ihv
AncienlN.

F.oin Tass'cr's Monthly.
The most ancient method of making ice

is practiced in India. Holes are made ,n
the ground, dry straw is put at the bottom
of thes". and on it. at the close of the day
are placed pans of water, which are left
until the next morning, when the ice that
is found within the pans is collected. This
industry is cart led on only in districts
where the ground is dry and will readily
absorb the vapor given ofT from the water
in the pans. The freezing, of course, is due
to the great amount of heat absorbed by the
vapor in passing from its liquid to its gase-
ous form.
Another process was practiced in the days

of ancient Rome, when the wealthy are
said to have had their wines cooled by hav¬
ing tlie bottles placed in water into which
saltpetre was thrown, the bottles being the
while rotated.

I>r. Cullen, in 1755, discovered that the
evaporation of water could be facilitated
by the removal of the pressure of the at¬
mosphere. and that by doing this water
could be frozen. Nairn, in X77T, discovered
that sulphuric acid would absorb the vaporof water if placed in a second vessel sepa¬
rate from that containing the water but
connected with it. This discovery he put to
use in 1810 by constructing an apLiratisfor absorbing: the vapor of the water that it
was desired to cool or freeze. This apoari-
tus greatly facilitated the freezing opera-
larnh P

vacuum freezing machine.
Jacob Perkins was the father of what is

now known as the compression system

kindTn 1th6 'K*1 machine "of the
Kind in 1SU, and. as these machines im-

thaneinvrCntah the p'esent da>' more in use
than anj other, a description of Perkins-
patent may be of interest. His apparatus
consisted of an insulated vessel, in which
ethV ° U tecond vessel containi.ig
tub o' ! vaPor pump, a worm and worm-
tub, a tube between the second vessel andthe pump, another between the pump and
iho hViT"1' a»'£ between the worm and

essary vaU-es.
' lher Ve88el' and the nw"

"fcrw'ards constructed, the apparatus
2? J113*'6 UP of a Jacketed pan wiihin

" :.c,h ,TS 'he water lo be coiled; an in¬sulated box, in vhich was placed the pan-

p,?""1? to extract the vapor from the ja'ck-
' ,w°r|n 1,1 which the vapor was con¬densed after it left the pump* a worm-tnb

containing cold water to cool the worm

an1, yn.,ea"® of 'he latter the vapor with-
and P'Pes connecting the top of the

pan jacket to the pump, the pump with the
lh<T ^'orm' and the lower endof the worm with the under side of the

w^hJ?huet- fhe refrigerating agent used
h, j

apparatus was one derived from
destructive distillation of caoutchoucJames Harrison improved upon Jacob Per-

t^hpr .apparatus in and it has been fur¬ther improved by many others since

"A pipe organ.".m*.

CHRISTMAS GREENS
Where Decorations for the Holiday

Season Are Obtained.

AN ARMY OF WORKPEOPLE EMPLOYED

Preparations That Are Always Be¬
gun Early in the Fall.

HOLLY AND MISTLETOE

" *Is Christmas going out of fashion?*
Well, hardly, if my business is any indi¬
cation of the estimation in which it is
hold." It was a Christmas tree dealer in
New York who spoke, and while h** talk 'J
he was superintending a number of m *n
who were at work removing shapely young
firs from the little coasting steamer an*l
l-iling them along ihe pier. "Ft * persons
have any idea of the proportions to which
the trade in Christmas greens has grown
in this country/* continued the dealer. *11
has at least doubled within the past fe<v
years, and this season we expect to ke >p
up tae increase. Most folks never think
about the business end of the Christmas
tree trade, I suppose, beyond noticeing
that a small-sized forest springs up in cer¬
tain sections of the city every December
and disappears as quickly as it comes. Hut
the dealer, who has to c< mpress his wrole
season's business into a few weeks, begins
Ms hustHng in the middle of the summer.
The gathering of the stock begins in Sep¬
tember and g«»es steadily on from that time
intll within a week or two of Decern l>er i*».
"There's a good deal more competition

now than there was when I first started
i:i the business a dozen years ago. Then
we could get about all the trees we wanted
within a hundred miles of New Vork. and
it was the same »n lioston. Philadelphiaand all the eastern cities. Now a good
share eif our Christmas greenery comes
frcm northern New England, and whereas
the farmer used to be delight*d to have' us
clear off his ground for him. now he
charges us from $1 to $1 per hundred, an 1
insists upon our taking everything clean,
instead of selectirg the most perf" *t
growth, as we once did. In bringing the
bulky stuff from such a distance, too. the
cost Hi transportiitii n is considerable. Still,
one can buy a Christmas m<. now for
atout fhe price it would have brought ton
years ago. and the prowln in the volume
of Ihe trad . makes our profits aiiout the
same, too."

Center «if (lie Trnue.
The gathering and "making" of Christ¬

mas greens forms the chief occupation of
many a wcrk< r front Maine to Florida
(luring the autumn and early winter, an-l
l-rir.gs Christmas money to many a coun¬
try household where the resources are ft v
and the opportunities for extra earnings
far ix-twe-en. The chief center of the trade
In Christmas greens, however, is. and has
be-e n for many years. in New Jersey, in the
section of .he state that lies lvetw-en K-y-
P<rt and Ja.uesburg, just south of the
Rarltan river. Here the material that is
gatheied from all along the Atlantic coast
is worked up into wreaths and roping and
oecorative designs of every pattern. T!ie
Chiistmas trees themselves, of course. gi
directly to market fr im the place where
they are cut. A rew of them arc obtain- 1
fri ni this same se-tion. hut most of tn. ni
C( me from northern New Vork and New
England.
Among the Jersey pipes the preparations

for Christmas begin in late September
when the balsam it- gathered befor. it ge;<
too eiry and stored in great stacks around
the- sheds and long low outhouses in whi -h
the work of "making" Christmas greens
i« carried on. It is a community industry
carried on by groups of families for til-
irest part, though some of the largest
dealers employ "help" from the towns for
fifteen or twenty miles around. The work
Is mostly carried on by wonu 11 and youn-t
folks .- ml If. eagerly welcomed by even tne
well-to-do country families, not only or.
account of the money it brings, but beraus.
of Its social side, for all the sossip of the
c< untryside is gone over at these gather¬
ings and th" rooms in which the work-rs
sit buzz with conxersation like a meet in?of a New England sewing circle.

lintherfni; (lie Material.
The gathering of material begins in earn¬

est with the coming of November, and par¬
ties of men are out all day cutting trim
young balsams, pines and firs. gathering
ground pine, cape flowers, holly, and. in
fact, every kind of plant or slirub that is
made available for use either |>y Its rich
greenery or its bright colors. Other work¬
men are busy sawing out and making into
forms the lath and light timber on which
the gn ens are mounted. Half a million
feet of lumber are used for this purpose
every season. By the time a big supply of
these requisites is accumulated the ma¬
terial which has to be brought from a dis¬
tance begins to arrive. I'rincess pine,
which is used in immense <iuaiitities, us¬
ually conies by boat from Maine and New
Hampshire; laurel and holly are shipped
by train from the south.
With the arrival of these supplies the

work of "making" is ready to beg'.i. The
twigs and small branches which are used
for the wreaths and similar decorations
are stripped oft and piled in heaps beside
cach worker. On the other side are the
frames and by the deft use of scissors,
cord and wire the women turn out Un¬
finished pieces at an astonishing rate. They
are paid by the piece, from seven to eight
cents per dozen being the usual rate for
wreaths, while from -U to i"> cents per
dozen is paid for large pieces, such as an¬
chors. crosses, ships and other more elab¬
orate designs. The fastest hands can make
half a gross of the large pieces in a day,
or a gross of plain wreaths, so that thu
earnings range from 7.1 cents to .<l.r«o. The
very skillful workwomen, who make the
most elaborate designs and those requiring
an artistic combination of different ma¬
terials, are paid at a still higher rate.
While wages are good and the work is
hard, there is plenty of fun l'or the work¬
ers. too. On one or two nights of every
Week the floor of the workshop Is usually
cleared and an impromptu dance Is hel.i,
at which all the young fishermen and boat¬
men of the neighborhood gather to ir.ako
merry.

Fifteen Thounnnd Ynrelw.
While a good deal of material Is used in

wreaths and stars and other designs, ever,
more is worked up into roping, which has
come to be used In Immense quantities for
church, stcre and house decoration. Rop¬
ing is usually made from balsam, hemlock,
and the materials which are less desirable
for single pieces. The small twigs strip¬
ped from the l«ranches are twined on wire,
the long strijigs are dipped in scaldini;
green dye to give them a brilliant color and
are then hung out of doors or In low sheds
to dry before being sent to market. Some
idea of the extent to which this brunch
of the business has grown cpii be gained
from the fact that last season a single
gre at department store in Ne.v Y irk piacod
with one dealer an order for l.YeMi yards
of roping to be used In its Christmas dec¬
orations.
Acres on acres are stripped every > ear

to supply the greenery so characteristic eif
the American Christmas. In the Jersey dis¬
trict alone something like 100 tons of prin¬
cess pine is used, along with corresponding
quantities of balsam, lir, moss"s and other
local materials. AH this guc-4 to ;nc mak¬
ing of decorative designs and does not In¬
clude Christmas trees, which form a lar£e
item by themselves. It is imjwssibie to
tell exactly how many trees are used each
season In the whole country, for in many
places the supply is local, out 'lie figures
cannot be short of-2.UUU.eKiO. Very likely
they should he higher than this. Some
ttUU.OUO evergreens were cut :or this pur¬
pose in the Catskills and Adirondack* last
year, and more than SOU.UOU were obtained
in Mair.e, New Hampshire in-1 Vermont.
A goe>d many are cut In IVniuylnuil.,
while the southern states ha.'e enou-n for
their own uses. It would therefore se«m
that the above estimate is much too low.

Tree* That Are I'sed.
Down to very leeient years spruce and

fir were the only trees used for Christ-
n as, wtile holly and mistletoe held un¬

disputed the Held of deroratlon. Hut with
the great Increase In tile demand for
Christmas greens many other materials
have been pressed into service. The cheap¬
er trees are now pine and hemlock, which
are leas desirable than the sprorc because
their spines are not so long and silky and

arc more ap? to diop off after the tree ha*b««-n kept for a few days. For decoration*
a great variety of new things have come
to be us' (1. The JcSMfMB ilTOUnd lh.ittheir cape flowers with their bright berrb*produced a good effect. and that everla*ing. bittersweet and a great numbersimilar growths could be utilized in t
n.adc pieces. The beautiful Juniper, whlhas always Inen highly esteemed in t
south. has of late found conxiderablc
vor. and large quantiti«s of it are n<shipped nort'i from the Virginias and CUnas. Moss s are used to a eonsidera
extent. tGO. The favorites among these f
d i apery and decoration are the grout
pine of New Jersey and the various eh
mosses. Florida moss is sometime** us«
and two years ago a great quantity of
v as shipped north, but it has not fou
any great favor on account of its soml
c oloring.
Holly and mistletoe still hold the placeof chief favor, though they have hadadmit many humbler plants to their com

I any. Holly and laurel are bo»h gather*chiefly in I Delaware. Maryland. Virginiar.nd the t'arollnas. It is packed in big l«»-foot cases just as it is pi* ked and is ship¬ped from the nearest wharf or railwaystation to be sold out in small bunches onthe city streets, one Xew York dealerlast year sold l.«»M cases of holly alone.Holly requires more care than some of the
more hardy greens. It must be stored in accol. dark place and sprinkle el with water
every day until it is ready for shipment.>jost of the others are merely sprinkledwhen they are cut and are piled up in the
most convenient spot When ready for
shipment they are doused with scuiding
vatcr. which is allowed to freeze and is
not thawed out again until they are place,1
on sale.

Tlie MlNflcloe Hon k h.
It may be of interest to know that of the

"Knglish" mistl tor so conspicuously dis¬
played on our city rth'Oti. about i'hristmaa
time not one-tenth realty comes from Eng¬
land. The reason is that the great or¬
chards of Woicest- rshirc and Lincolnshire,
from which the Knglish mistletoe is ob¬
tained, have nearly exhausted their supply.Most of the mistbtoe row brought to this
country comes from Kormtody. where i: la
so thick that the farmers look upon it a: a.
nuisance. Some American mistletoe, fromDelaware and Virginia, is sold every year.1 ut it is generally regarded ;is inferior to
the imisorted article.

It is difficult to compute how mu h the
great American |H>cket book is called upon
to pay for the greenery of Ohri^tmastide.
For the trees about $.". per hundred is usu¬
ally paid to the woodsman who cuts the m.
In some places dollar or tw<» must be
added to this .is a recompense to tin* land
owner They retail at from !."» cents to
caeh. according to size and quality, out of
this difference in prices comes th# profitof »he wholesale and retail deah rs, and
the cost cf transportation. I'rine* ss pine,
so much us d for decorative piece-,, cos's
$T«n per ton in New ll»mp hire, and freight
adds nearly to this. One dealer used
over ten tons oi this last season, so that
i* forms no smaM item by itself. Holly
brings from $*.*» to $ll!."i per cs:se. and the
criginal co?; of mistletoe is entirely s\v :!.
Uwed up by the» expense of imj ortii.g i*.
About 7**> eases were brought into N« w
York bust year. and. as it <. lis for J", cents
;i branch, this single item in the lull must
have amounted to a round sum. Altoge th- r
the American people pv«d ablv spend ne»t
b ss than $.'*.«»¦ *U«n» for fhristmas gr* ent ry.
Most persons will be inclined to nel.« \ e th; t
i; is worth this sum in the brightness an
gcod cheer it brings into our ordinarily
colorless lives.

(¦nine Iteeorel of I lie K a liter.
I'rom the New York 1 libnne.
In view of the fact that the kaiser's left

arm is withered and useless, his record cf
33,!M»7 head of game kilbd with his ow
hand (luring the last two decades is a r«
narkablc one. It is contained in his "game
book." which has just been published for
private circulation among the royal per¬
sonages and court circles of Europe. <*orn-
prfsed in this total are tome "pieces" which
do not fall to the lot of every sportsman.
Thus there are a couple of so-called "au¬
rochs* n." a species of bison that is still to
be found in certain remote districts of
Kurop". It was exceedingly plentiful a
thousand years ago. but is now almost en¬

tirely exlinct. Then there are JIT.", wild
boars, sixteen thousand har»s. sev.-n elk
shot in Sweden, three reindeer killed n
Norway and naif a dOKS bear*. three of
which were laid low in Russia and the
others in Hungary. Stags tigure for
pheasants at while the emperor has
only managed to bag three snipes. The
record of llll chamois is distinctly good
when it is rememl»ered what an exceeding¬
ly difficult game iliis is to shoot, entailing,
as it dots, mountaineering of the most ar¬
duous and perilous character, it serves in
a measure to atone lor t.ie twenty fov.-s
which figure as having Veen shot by »i.o

emperor, a fact which is more likely to in¬
jure his reputation and prestige in the ? ye*
of hunting men than any other fault «-r
e ven crime of which lie could be guilty.
It must be borne in mind in connection
with this "game book" that the kaise-r
cannot use his left arm to support lii< gun
or to take sim. Re is obliged !.> rest
weapon upon the shoulder or arm of the
keeper or loader who attends him on tli so

expeditions, and to shoot with a light rtfi*
or fowling-piece spe cially construe*.. <i f«»^
him.

Xew ItuleM \elo|»te«1 l»> (lie Auatrlnu
Iteichnrutla.

Fn m Life-.
All motions are in orde-r.
Every one making a motion must be pro¬

vided with a sceond.
A motion is lost whe n the mover of same

has not recovered consciousness within
half an hour after making it.

It is always in order t«> lay m>mb n
as wall as motions e>n the table, the for*
mer having the prefere nce*.

The after-dinner
Task

of dish washing loses its terrors,
and all household cleaning is ac¬

complished quickly and easily by
the use of

coi&rWashing Poy/dE&
Lu^Mt package.greataat monomr.
THE R. K. FAIRBANK COMPAST,

Chicago, si. LotiU, New York,
Philadelphia.Boston.

Engraving ^BRENTANO'S,
1015 PENN. AVENUE.
Work dono promptly and in

Correct form.
Uu23-lu.tL*«-4M


